
A TYPICAL AMERICAN GIRL.

HELEV COCLD, EARNEST, BIIAIW
AXD Cl'LTTRED.'

How the DouKlilcr of Jay Gould, One
of the Richest 'Wo men In the

World, Spends Her Time
nnd Money.

From the New Torlc 'World.
I expect to pass through this life but

once; any good, therefore, that I can do,
let me do It now; let me not neglect It, or
defer It. for I shall not pass this way
again.

One day last week two ladles came Into
Delmonlco's for luncheon.

One was a gentle-face- d, elderly woman,
with snowy hair. dressd plainly In black.
The other a young lad was of delicate
frame, with tiny hands and feet, an ex-
quisitely clear-c- ut profile, dark hair, gray
eyes with black lashes and brows, and a
dazzling and perfectly natural complexion.

This joung woman was dressed in a vlo-l- et

cloth gown of perfect cut and finish.
On her small, well-shap- head she wore
a clo-- e toque of purple velvet trimmed with
violets. Oxer her shoulders was thrown a
cape of Persian lamb trimmed with chin-
chilla. Nothing marred the perfection of
xjuict elegance displaced In her toilette.

As these two ladies took their seats there
was a languid, well-bre- d ripple of Interest
throughout the room, and from a table
close by the writer heard a man say:
"There is the most remarkable joung wom-
an In New York, society

The elder of the two ladies was Mrs.
Russell Sage.

The younger was Miss Helen Gould.
Since tho passing of Jay Gould his eldest

' ' ' MISS HELEN

daughter has been a perpetual riddle, a.
sphinx, to the world.

The public has not been able to under-
stand her In the least.

It has. been a source of great annoyance
in mnnr excellent nennle that thev have
not been permitted to Judge Miss Gould
Dy ordinary metnoos ana irom common- -
place standpoints.

"What She Doesn't Do.
It has been Inconceivable that a young

woman who represents $lo,000,000 in her
own right should not be a great belle, a
social butterfly, a fashionable leader.

It has been marvelous that so great an
American heiress should not long ero this
have sought the prestige of a distinguished
alliance, either at home or abroad.

Rut Helen Gould has neither battered at
society's doora nor bartered her millions
for a title.

She has never been found at fashionable
bal masques nor garden-truc- k functions.

She is never seen In the glittering horse-
shoe of the Metropolitan opera house,
wearing a gown oft her shoulders and a
tiara on her head.

She Is not Identified with any of the fox-
hunting, cross-count- riding sets.

She never lolls in a victoria at Newport,
nor dances at assembly balls

Still society looks cordially upon her.
and the doors to its holy of holies would
bwlng for her should she signify her wish
to enter therein.

GOLD.

1 Rut she does not.
On the contrary, she goes on year after

j ear in the even, noiseless tenor of r

way. living her studious, benevolent, help-
ful life, adored by the littls waifs upon
whom she has showered the sunshine of
her beautiful presence. Idolized by tho
younger brother to whom she has been
mother nnd friend as well as big sister.
respected by business men for her level
Judgment In affairs of moment, and revered
by her associates in good works.

And the world has wondered!
The world has compared her with her

flstcr. the gay, the fun-lovi- school girl,
the dashing joung countess whose mar-
riage ret society agog, tho grande dfme
of Parisian society.

It has compared her with hei slstT-In-la-

tint brilliant and diplomatics young
matron, whose pretty hands almost swing
open tho doora to fashlonnble society's holy
of holies.

And It has not been able to analyse the
difference between the young recluse of

and the vivacious matron of
Lakewood, or the fullfiedged Parisian belle.

Remarkable Younir Woman.
It Is the province of this story to indi-

cate a few of the reasons why Helen Gould
is the most remarkable joung woman In
New York society y. and jet not it
society In the world nnd not of it,.

Helen Gould is first of all a sinceie, earn-
est Christian, believing that this life Is but
the threshold of the next. She Is a com-
municant of the Presbterlan church.

The creed by which file regulates hergentle, blameless life Is summed up in
these words: "I expect to pass through this
life but once: any good, therefore, that I
can do, let me do It now; let mo not neg-
lect It. nor defer it, for I shall not pass
this way again."

The greatest happiness of Helen Gould's
life is to make others h.ippj.

Her charities, however, are as unosten-
tatious as her life.

With no fanfare of trumpets are her
good deeds blazoned to mankind.

M1s flrmlri's (nrntnn Is over 1.WI Ofin .1 pur
Vy and of this she spends twenty times as

mu-- n upon cnantj as upon nerseir.
She has practically renounced the world

and has become a sister of the poor.
Especially Is Helen Gould the friend of

forlorn children. Alwajs interested In hos-
pitals and circles for babies, she supports
two beds in the Rabies shelter connected
with the Church of the Holy Commun-
ion.

Her charity at "Woody Crest Is well
known.

The old-tim- e manor house, about two
miles from Ljndhurst. Is a paradise for tho
tiny couples who are so fortunate as to be
sent there This charity Miss Gould calls
her "recreation."

She personally superintends every detail
of the place, visiting the house every day
to pet and pla with her little friends.
"Lovelv Mls Helen," is the name these
tiny waifs have given her; surely not a
misnomer.

Miss Gould is a strictly temperance
woman.

On Frances Wlllard's casket the other
dav lay a wreath of lilies of the valley,
tho gift of the heiress. Miss Gould was .1
great admirer 01 me inirepia leaner 01 tne
Wtntn's Christian Temperance L'nion. No
wines, liquors or cordials are served on
Miss Gould's table.

Silas Gould's Studies.
Miss Gould is a studious woman. She has

one of the linest libraries In the country.

doubly Interesting from the fact that she
has chosen every book in it herself and has
arranged them to suit her own fancy. She
is very fond of poetry. She has a full set
of the books of modern poets bound In
whltt and gold. Histories, art books,

standard philosophies make up
this realm of study. Mrs. Russell Sage is
perhaps Miss Gould's most intimate friend,
and Mrs. Sage is a deep student. Theo
ladles spend hours together in study and
research.

Moreover, Miss Gould Is a law student.
Sho has taken a full course of law especial-
ly designed for business women. To a close
friend she said that she had studied law In
order to be able to understand and manage
her own affairs.

The eminent authorities who taught and
examined Miss Gould say that her mind
is unusuallj clear and brilliant, and her
percentage was unusually high.

Helen Gould Is known to hae been the
favorite of her father. She is to-d- ij de-

voted to ids memory, and says to her
friends that he was the best man she ever
knew.

Devotion to Her Father.
It is known that he was the mc-- t indul-

gent of fathers, a companion and friend to
his child, not a stern, forbidding parent.

Miss Gould during his life preferred his
companionship to that of all others, and
he turned to her always irom the fever of
his life, as tho desert traveler turns to a
draught of pure water.

Is it not possible Helen Gould compares
the men she meet3 with the man who to
her represented all that was good, lofty
and noble in life?

Miss Gould sild to a friend laughingly:
"All mv beiux jre cranks." She has been
annoyed and threatened by adventurers and
lunatics.

Her life is so full of affairs of moment
she has no time to consider matrimony.

It is a well known fact that the Count de
Castellane paid court llrst to Miss Helon
Gould. Receiving no encouragement, he
turneto tho jounger daughter.

Mivs Gould is an intensely patriotic young

;
woman, an American through and through.
Should she ever marry, her friends say. It
will not be some foreign noblemnn.

.Helen uouiu is essentially a business
woman. She understands her affairs and
manages her own property. Her brother
George has been her adviser in manv mo-
mentous matters, but Miss Gould has a
mind of her own, as was shown not long
since, when she refused to sell her elevated
road stock. On her decision depended the
consolidation of the elevated railroads, the
traction and part of the trolley sjstem of
New York and Rrooklvn.

Is it not just possible that In this day
of woman's progress this young chatelaine
may enjoy her Independence and the
knowledge that she Is a power In the busi-
ness world, and may hesitate to yield her
affairs to the guidance of a husband?

But with all her self-poi- and reliance,
Helen Gould is by no means a bachelor
girl.

Modest and retiring to a degree, shun-
ning observation and comment In all ways,
without one trace of arrogance. Miss
Gould's femininity is almost of the old
school.

It has been the writer's privilege to
meet Miss Gould socially and to see her
in her own home.

Her Homes.
The fine, mansion on the

corner of Forty-seven- th street and Fifth
avenue has been thrown open this season
for the first time in many jears. Miss
Gould's health has not been of the strong-
est since her father died, and on that ac-
count, as well as her own tastes and In-

clinations, she has preferred to spend
most of her time at her country home
near Tarrytown.

The Gould house was built by or

Opdjke, nnd is one of those deep roomed,
wide hailed and massive stalrwayed old
houses which are a positive delight to lov-
ers of the antique.

The hall runs to the bnck of the house
and discloses a vista of statuary surround-
ed by palms.

The drawing room Is a superb apart-
ment, opening Into a parlor bejond, which
is the conservatory.

The appointments are In tho best pos-
sible taste. There Is no attempt at ef-
fect. The walls, hangings, couches and
chairs aro done In pearl graj satin, bro-
caded in tones of brown.

The faint gray tone Is repeated In the
velvet carpet, embellished with nebulous
tints of rose and turquoise. Exquisite
Corots and Daublgnjs cover the walls.
""White marble figures of chaste design
stand out against the dun tones of wall
and hangings. Crystal sconces glitter from
the sides of Jong mirrors Every detail
manifests the taste of the woman, min-
gled with the culture of the student and
artist.

The mistress of all this refined splendor
Is the most fascinating object in the room.

Helen Gould is far more attractive thanany of her photographs or portrait.
Her face is dainty and flower-lik-e, her

smile swift and rare.
Were the the daughter of a hundredearls she could not possess greater repose

of manner or charm.
Her voice is that most pleasant thing In

woman sweet, low and musical. There is
Just the suspicion of a lisp

As a hostess "he Is cordial, unaffected
and entertaining. She does not wlh totnlk of herself, but leads the conversation
10 topics 01 Renerai interest, anu especlallv
to matters of reform or of any seriousnature.

And jet there Is nothing solemn orgloomy In Miss Gould's utterances. Sweet-
ness and goodness radiate from her faceIn her presence one instinctively-- thinks of
sunshine and flowers.

There Is nothing on earth more inspiring
than the atmosphere of a strong, sweetwomanlj woman.

And while Helen Gould Is not called upon
bj' the dispensation of Fate to perform
heroic deeds, or some great act of Immola-
tion, she Is of the stuff of which heroes
and martyrs are made.

She would sacrifice herself If necessitv re-
quired; -- he would willingly die a martyr
to that which she consider" right and Just,

Mark and the Maiden.
From tht Criterion

At an evening party In London a gushing
joung thing was introduced to Mark
Twain.

Oh, Mr. Clemens!" she said. "Now
please do tell me! I've been thinking of
taking up writing, but I am so afraid of
that dreadful writer's cramp did jou ever
have it?'

"I did, madam."
"And what did jou take for it?"
"Beefsteak."
"Just fawncy. But how and where did

jou applv It? '
"Broiled and Internally," said Clemen",

gravelj. "I can't .irwer for its being a
panacea, but It cured the kind of cramps I
had, all right."
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MOST BEWARE OF THE MEN.

ADVICE GIVEV DY A"V OLD WOMAN
TO HER YOIAG COMPAMOV.

Trnst In Your Own Sex Girls Are Too
Ready to Accept Without Ques-

tion Ever thine Their
Mnle Admirers Say.

Fro-- the Chicago Inter Ocean
Woman's friendship for woman Is one

thing, and woman's friendship for man al-

together another. The latter is not so fra-
gile as the former. An old woman and a
joung woman can be tho truest and best
of friends; two old women can bo thor-
oughly sincere and faithful in their friend-
ship, and two joung women can be the
same until they become Interested in the
samo man. Two men who are friends often
become interested in the same woman, but
the bond betw een them maj not be broken
thereby. Let two joung women who are
friends get interested in the same man and
there is a very different story to tell.

"Why is it that we never see two young
women loyal and true and faithful in their
friendship for one another, as wo men
are?" man often asks.

It is because there is a marked difference
In the quality of man's mind and of wom-
an's. Since women are creatures of faith.
It would seem more natural for them to be
better friends one to another than men;
but they aren't. Woman has more faith
when it comes to unseen things thnn man,
but man has more faitli In the things and
people around him than his cistsrs and his
cousins and his aunt, to say nothing of his
wife and mother. Faith is the basis of
friendship ad without it honeyed declara-
tions, such as women aro wont to make,
avail nothing.

An eld woman told a young girl somo
valuable things about this matter of friend-
ship recently. Between the two there ex-

ists one of those ideal relationships which
ally youth and age, giving to one the wis-
dom of many years and to the other tho
joyousness of a few.

"I wonder why it is," said the girl, "that
friendship between women of the same age
is so different between men of the same
age, or between men and women. Now,
I don't feel at all toward my joung women
friends as 1 do toward my men friends.
There are a great many things that I
would tell the men that I wouldn't dream
of telling to women. A thing is safe with
a woman as long as things are running
smoothly between jou and her, but as
soon as there is a little spat or a spirit of
rivalry springs up over clothes or beaux or
any old thing over which women vie with
one another, she forgets all about herpledge" of lojalty and uses your confidence
against jou. Mind jou, I'm talking aboutmyself as well as every other woman inevery other country of the world. We are
alt In the same boat. Something seems to
have been left out of our composition when
It comes to Implicitly trusting anotherweman of the same ago and attractions.""I'll tell jou what it Is," answered theold woman. "It is faith. Women certain-
ly are queer. They can believe In all sorts
of Queer gods and creeds and have per-
fect faith in miracles and man, and jetthey cannot trust their feminine fellowbeings, unless tho said beings are years
older or jounger or decidedly unattractive.Tho reason jou tell your men friends things
that you won't tell jour women friends Is
because jou have faith in them, and jouhave this faith in them because they have
faith in jou. Faith begets faith. To havea friend jou must be one. You can't ex-
pect women to be true to you unless jouaro true to them. If every woman had per-
fect faith in the goodness and sinceritj-- of
everj- - other woman of her acquaintance,
friendship between woman and woman
would be far purer and stronger thanfriendship between man and man or wom-
an and man. One woman can understand
another, can put herself in her sister'splace, can feel not onlv for her but with
her as man could never do, but, alas andalack! we don't do it because we lack faith
in one another. Faith helps us to draw to
us whatever wo actively trust In. Faith,you know, means something besides
fidelity; it means trust.

"You become friends with a man, and his
Inherent faith in jou gives jou not only
faith in him. but faith In vnurself. nnd
jour friendship flourishes and grows
strcng. You meet a woman of jour ownago and jou lack faith in her and thelacks faith In jou and to cover tills up
jou vow and declare that jou will al-
wajs be true to one another, come
may. Faith is one of the most powerful
magnets given to human beings, but it at-
tracts to Itself whatever or whoever It
earnestly and persistently desires. If you
wish to establish a true relationship be-
tween yourself and other women, culti-
vate a spirit of faith in jour own sex. andpreach and demonstrate that spirit to
them. Another thing; don't have over-
much faith in man. Lop off a little of thofidelity and trust that you give to the libsex and give it to the women folks, andthings will adjust themselves more fairly
and evenly.

"Not for worlds would I have u losejour faith in men, but don't believe every-
thing they say. Above all things, never
accept an excuse a, man offers with jourmind. Accept it with your lips. yes. butnot with jour mind or heart. What do I
mean? Just this: If one of jour men
friends, usually very attentive, shouldstay away from you a month, saj-- . andcome back with the thinnest of excuses,
jou would not only accept It graciously,
but would actually jelieve It, Don't. It'sall right to accept it with the lips, butnot with the mind. If a woman friend
should neglect jou two weeks jou
wouldn't take stock in any excuse she
might offer unless you absolutely knew itto be true. The woman's excuse is more
often genuine than the man's. Men do
what thev want to do. If a man really
wants to be with you nothing short of a
wide separation in miles will keep himaway. Death Itself won't do It unless hehappens to be the corpse. So don't be-
lieve in his excuses unless they are reallvvery ingenious Now I know a Chicago
lawjer. a brilliant fellow who has had a
meteoric career, and reallj while, if I
were a girl, I wouldn't accept his excuses
I must say that I could not fall to accept
and admire them. Only the other night I
heard him make an excuse to a girl, to
whom he'd been very attentive, for not
having been around to see her in a month
of Sundajs. She reproached him, and he
said in tho most Insinuating voice:

"'Why, my dear girl, I haven't been be-
cause I've been trying to stay away from
jou You are too attractive for me, and I
fancied jou cared for some one else more;
eo I stnjed away. But it's no use. I
couldn't stand it any longer, so here I
nm back, nnd you'll have to sndure me.Stay away from you I can't.'

"That girl was in the seventh heaven nnd
believed everv word of that excuse." con-
tinued the old womnn. "I knew that thatman had been devoting himself to anothergirl, and my mind rejected every word he
uttered, but at the same time It appliuded
his IngenuUv. What we women need Is a
little more faitli In each othr In littlethings, just a trifling shade less in our men
friends. Then, I tell jou. things would bemore evenly balanced. You make a testcase with one of jour favorite girl friends
and. jou'll see that two girls can bo justas good friends as two men. Give hertruth and tenderness and faith and thev
will beget the same qualItieHlnher. Noteven interest in the same man can thenbreak the cords of love and respect thatwill bind jou together."

Club Women In New York.
New York Letter: The women of New-Yor-

have organized themselves Into clubs
for the stud: of art of children, for thedevelopment of literature and the advance-
ment of literature and the advancermnt of
philanthropy : clubs for wompn of uie st igepo'itlcal clubs, suffrage club, class clubs
of all kinds; the working girls' club, clubs
for women of leisure, who desire to enjoy
the pleasures of life a la man In fact,nearly all kinds of clubs into which It ispossible for women to form themselves
have a lodgment In the metropolis One of
the newet. however. Is a club of trainednurse. Tills unique institution has a house
of its own. where every opportunity Is af-
forded the members to develon the do-
mestic sido of their natures while waiting
for a ctll. The Nurses' Club is now

The usual remuneration of the
nurses of this club Is $23 a week, but thev
will not refuse to attend nn urgent case if
the person deIring their service Is too
poor to pny for them. The club is popu-
lar with physicians on account of this com-
mendable feature of Its constitution.

Somo Amusing- - Illbernlcisms.
Sir Boyle Roche Is best known to fame

as the man who smelt a rat. saw him
floating In the air and nipped him In the
bud; but a writer In the current Comhlll
has unearthed some less familiar bulls from
the same eminent source. For example,
discoursing on the relations between En-
gland and Ireland, Sir Boyle declared that
"h Is an enemv to both kingdoms who
wishes to diminish the brother! v affections
of the two sister countries." This is, how-
ever, no better than the benevolent wish
of the governor of Georgia, in his speech
at the last Atlanta exposition, that the oc-

casion might be an entering wedge which
would bring about a more perfect unity be-
tween North and South.

SANG FOR THE BLACKSMITH.

now Parepa Rosa Helped to Mend a
Wagon Tire The Silent Mor-

mon Was Charmed.
A writer in the San Francisco Call re-

lates an interesting Incident of Parepa
Rosa's trip across the plains In 1S66. The
partj-- In tho stage coach consisted of Pare-
pa Rosa, her main, Carl Rosa, De Vivo,
two Mormons and the narrator. One of the
Mormons was talkative, the other is re-

membered as the Silent Man. It was a
glorious moonlight night. Suddenly, when
the coach was "miles away from any-
where," a wheel tiro broke. The driver,
says the Call writer, walked sulkily about
his coach The suggestions of the passen-
gers availed not. Gloom settled down like
a heavy fog over all, and at last we were
silent, having exhausted our ideas.

Suddenly, upon the still night air was
wafted tho sad, sweet strains of "Ben
Bolt," and Parepa Rosa threw her soul
into It, and sang as though an erthusl-astl- c

audience were awaiting to break into
rapturous applause.

She stopped with a laugh. "At least,
let us make the best of It!" she cried, in
her jolly way.

The p luse which ensued was broken by
the Silent Man.

'Gosh! that was great!" he said, in slow
accents.

But the rest of us found It Impossible to
rie to tho situation.

"I kin mend that wheel," continued the
Silent Man, after a moment, "an" I'll do
it, Mrs Rosn, If jer'll sing nil the time
I'm workln'."' Oh. I will: I will!" cried Parepa Rosa.

"It'll take mo pretty nigh all night," said
the Silent Man, after a brief examination
of the damage, "but I'll do the work if
J'ou'll do the stngin'."

We all applauded, and the compact was
made. With the air of nn expert the Silent
Man started work. It was soon evident
that he was a master mechanic, and we
clustered around and watched his skillful
work.

"Within a Mile of Edinboro' Town," "I
Dreamt That I Dwelt in Marble Hall?,"
arias from "The Bohemian Girl," and
snatches of oratorios, song after song rang
through the still night for the benefit ofa very small audience, and when the sing-
er paused the Silent Man, lacking Inspira-
tion, also rested The more he liked herselection, the harder he worked, and hoprogressed so rapidly under the strains of"I Know That My Redeemer Liveth" thatIt brought a triple encore.

The moon sank down to the horizon; thefirst faint, cool flush of dawn broke In theWest.
Oft in th stlllj night.

Ure slumber's chain has bound me.
Fond memory brings the light

Of other days around me
sang Parepa Rosa.

"Great!" drawled the Silent Man. "Wellwe re all hunky dorey. I guess I've earnedmy concert, and you've earned your rideMrs Rosa."
"All aboard." shouted the driverInto the coach scrambled the men. backinto her seat sank Parepa Rosa with n,sigh of relief, and with a crack of the whip

LCi" JOlt' " We r!Ied toward SaI'

SHE IS A COLONEL.

Miss Whtttlngton, of Hot Springs,
Hns Been Commissioned nn Of-

ficer by Governor Jones.
Miss Emma W. Whittington of HotSprings, Ark . has been commissioned a

colonel in the Arkansas militia by Gov-
ernor Jones of that state. This is thethird time In the history of this country
that tho honor has fallen upon a woman,
and the first in Arkansas.

Colonel Whittington is sponsor of Com-
pany A, Third infantry, located at Hot
Springs; she Is a military enthusiast proud
of her company and of the title she holds.
She is a w ell know n and popular young
society belle at "the Springs " As a hostessshe has no superior In the South, and Bheis never so happy as when giving pleas- -

MISS EMMA W. WHITTINGTON.

ure to and entertaining friends. It is
"open house" with her all the year round.
It is her wont every summer to make up a
"house party" for her summer place at
"One Thousand Dripping Springs " or.
as her young friends call It, "Bonny
Glen." located some five miles from Hot
Springs, where it is a continuous round
of pleasure from arrival to dcpartuic.

Colonel Whittington is the daughter
of Major Alf Whittington, one of Hot
Springs' most prominent citizens: a
granddaughter of Colonel Hiram Whit-
tington, one of Arkansas' poineers, who
settled in Little Rock In lSifl. and estab-
lished the Little Rock Gazette which pa-
per Is still in existence In lv!2 he moved
to Hot Springs. He was selected to rep-
resent In the genral assembly what was
then the Western district of Arkansas, and
was prominent In framing the new consti-
tution of the state

In her full uniform of a colonel Miss
Whittington t. Ill be a prominent feature
at the stite encampment, to be held at
Little Rock In July.

IMPROPER DIET.

Different Temperaments Require Dif-

ferent Treatments s to
the Complexion.

rrora What to Eat
How often do we see the otherwise hand-

some school girl, with a pasty complexion.
It is due largely to an improper diet, espe-
cially at the noonday luncheon, which
often consists of cake, pie and confection-erj- -.

What jou eat. when jou eat, and how
much jou cat, plajs an important part In
the matter of complexion. Fruits, especial-
ly those that are tart. Graham bread,
greens, broths and soups (.not greasj-- or
highlv seasoned), milk, acid drinks and
lean meats are recommended as beneficial.

A Southern wom-i- who was a beauty In
her youth, and at the age of 60 retained
manv of her charms, especially her clear,
fresh complexion attributed it partially
to the fact that she abstained from drink-ir- g

tea or loffce, drinking instead lemon-
ade, acid drinks, saline mineral waters, and
nlvvays a glass of clear water before break-
fast, and eating plenty of chopped lean
melt without potato.

Different temperaments require different
treatment. A slender, bilious brunette
whose blood is thin miy indulge In un-
derdone bef. gravies and plenty of butter,
while the blorde who is inclined to srofii!a
and a florid complexion, must restrict lier-st- lf

to eggs, milk, bread, light broths and
fruit

Too much stress cannot be placed on the
c of fruits as an aid to digestion and

an Improver of the completion.
Eat temperatelv, do not overload the

stomach. Eat and drink a- - jou would take
medicine to answer a need.

The time Is not far distant when we will
no more '"tee food indiscriminately than
we now take poionous drugs. Eat to live,
not live to cat.

Decided to Wed Mr. Dukknts.
From Pcarsvrt's Weekly

"Why, Ethl, what are jou doing with
that big medical work in your lap?"

"Well, Arabella, jou'd never guess, I am
quite sure."

'You are not going to make a physician
of voureIf. are you?"

"Not at all. I am trying to And out
which of my two suitors I lovo enough to
marrj. What do jou think of that?"

"How can a cyclopedia of medicine help
jou?"

"Well. It's this way. Mr. Spondulicks Is
57 j ears of age. He Is worth 20,000, and
has consumption. Mr. Dukkats Is Go years
old He is worth 100 000. and has Incipient
gout. I thought, perhaps, this medical
book would help me to make up my mind.
I have about decided that I love Mr. Duk-
kats the better. Which would jou love?"

MISS WILKINS AT HOME,

LIFE OF THE POPULAR NOVELIST AS
TOLD BY MR. CU1I BERLIN.

How She Works and How She Finds
Material for Her Stories What

Effect Home Surroundings
Hnve Upon Her Work.

Joseph Edgar Chamberlin. In the Critic.
There Is a curious delusion current about

Miss Wilklns, which undoubtedly grows out
of the determination of most people to
make all writers as much as possible like
their books. I have heard people, who
reallj knew better, insist that Miss Wilklns
must be a countrj'fled little person, look-
ing and acting as If sho had just stepped
out of her own stories. This notion may
claim to derive some color, perhaps, from
the fact thut she lives In the village where
she was born, and in an old house of ver-
nacular New England architecture, with
Its side toward tho road and Its front door
In tho middle of this side, with a north
parlor and a south parlor, and a flower gar-
den (in front of the house. There is not
much more to sustain the delusion. Miss
Wilkins' tastes are only slightly rustic. It
is a long time since Randolph, which Is not
so far out of Boston us the northern
boundary of Greater New York Is from the
Batterj. ceased to be a real New England
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MISS WILKINS.
(From a Recent Photograph )

village. It is now a mKture of the suburb
and the "shoe town" both of which are
verj foreign to the thing which Miss Wil-
klns likes to describe, but does not affect
In. her life at all. Most of tho faces jou
see In the streets of Randolph now are
those of tho blessed Irish: they swarm at
tho railroad station and give the life about
the stores and the postottlce its character-
istic color.

Miss Wilklns' heredity is not rural even,
though It Is Intensely New England
which Is only another way of saying that
her race is perfectly unmixed English.
Her father came out of Salem, where his
people had always lived; and Salem, jou
know, used to be almost metropolitan in
New England. He was descended from old
Bray Wilkins, witch inquisitor and promi-
nent Puritan generally of the old time.
Miss Wilklns' father (who, like her mother,
died in middle life) had, as nearly as I can
make out, nothing of the countryman in
him at all; and the Puritan seemed to sur-
vive in htm, as It does In thousands of other
Yankees of the finer type, merely in a sort
of exaggerated nervousness, conscientious-
ness and general unworldliness. He was an
architect of the old kind, trained in the
building trades rather than in the schools;
and he varied this, his true occupation,
with a little successful storekeeplng up at
Brattleboro Miss Wilklns' mother's people
were of the Holbrooks of Holbrook nne
"genteel" people of the old sort. The

Jane Field kind of women are
not in her ancestral line at all unless it
bo In somo of her
Where and How Miss Wilklns Writes.

The ancient kitchen which Is Miss Wil-

klns' sitting room is not also her writing
room. Though it is nicely retired, and out
of the noise of the exceedingly quiet house-
hold in which she has her home, its win-
dow commands a view of nothing but the
side of the adjoining house, which affords
but slight inspiration. She writes upstairs.
In a room that looks off eastwardly over
the street and Its electric cars to the low
coast hills and the woods in the distance.
Another incongruity is to be observed here:
MiiS Wilklns has a typewriter! The ma-
chine Is a new arrival, and an experiment,
in some sense forced upon her by the bad
blunde-r-j which compositors are continu-
ally making In her thoroughly picturesque
and intensely individual but sometimes
strangely illegible handwrltnig. Nothing
that Miss Wilklns has ever published, the
sensitive literary reader may be assured,
h-- ever yet been written by her on a type-
writer.

Her way of writing is not. usuallj'. to re-
write anything once fully written out, but
to elaborate a good deal as she goes along,
throwing away a great many closely writ-
ten sheets which are her trial lines. And
Indeed, though Miss Wilklns says of her-
self that she does not seem to "compose"
but to write out something which she al-
ready knows or else which comes to her
from some source outside or Inside or her
sho scarcely knows which she nevertheless
does work out passages or portions of her
stories with great pains.

She does not go about at all looking for
"material" for her stories. She never puts
Randolph people Into them; though she has,
indeed put into them dead and gone people.
Barnabus. in "Pembroke." with the awful
will, was a man who had lived. Her crea-
tors are mainly drawn nurely out of her
Imagination, and squared to Nature and
reality by the exercise of a keen and om-

nivorous faculty of observation which has
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MISS WILKINS' HOME AT RANDOLPH.
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grown instinctive, and Is as unconscious as
It Is accurate.

A Bit Trom "Jerome."
to the southward of the house In

which Miss Wilklns was born there rises
a big. picturesque granite ledge, quite a
hill in itself, which is or was called the
Great Rock. Flanked by some houses with
a new surburban look. It seems to bulge
out of the earth with an Intention to bo out
of place to be a kind of comic anachro-
nism in Randolph. However, a few years
ago It doubtless fitted into the landscape
well enough; and from the sunny side of
it Miss Wilkins nourished her imaginative
childhood. To this extent thnt charming
bit at the opening of "Jerome" is autobi-
ographic:

Three fields to the northward from the
EdwardV house was a great rock ledge: on
tha southern side of it was a famous hiding
place for a boy on a windy spring day.
There was a hollow in the rock for a
nace as tall as Jerome, and the ledge ex-

tended ltelf out beyond It like a sheltering
granite wing to the westward. . . . He
lav there basking like some little animal
trat had crawled out of its winter net.
At the side of the gentle hill at the left
a Hie of blooming peach trees looked as if
they were moving down the slope to some
Imperious march muIc of the spring."

There are. in spite of the changes I have
noted, a good many surviving traces of a
more picturesque and gentle time in Ran-
dolph. An old and fortress-lik- e stone house
just across the wny from her father's house
was well calculated to hiunt her fancy:
and further down the street stands a fine
old mansion, with gardens and lawns, winch
preserves the true flavor of colonial

It Is no wonder that we see such
places cropping out in Mis Wilklns' stories.
And jet her formative period was not spent
In Randolph, but In Brattleboro which also
has Its old-tim- e flavor. So far as local In-

fluences have affected her work. I fancy
that those of Southern Vermont have pre-
ponderated.

Work Really Done br Spnrts.
This work of Miss Wilklns' goes on plac-Idl- j-

enough, but not In any way that is
systematic enough to distress us. She speaks
of a stint of a thousand words a day, but
she has the artist's susceptibility to times
and moods, and her work is reallj' done by
spurts She is not one of those fortunate
ones who can saj "Go to! I will sleep from
10 until G, and then be fresh for my
work." Sleep with her has to be wooed
with subtle arts, and will follow no pro

gramme. Sometimes her work goes reluc-tantl- y.

and sometimes she Is mastered and
possessed by It. and It leav cs her nervously
exhausted, as well as desorlentee regarding
everyday affairs. After writing her Deer-Ilel- d

massacre, story, which the Messrs. Har-
per are now bringing out In a new collec-
tion of her short stories, she found It hard
to make herself realize that she was not
living in the time and place of the story:
she really believed that the storj her story

was true.
Of courso she would get out of such ob-

sessions of genius anyway, but it is prob-
able that sho Is helped out of them the
sooner bj-- her strong senso of humor, to
which certain homelj- - circumstances are
constantly appealing. She wrote not long
ago to a friend: "Well, I have had one
thing to be thankful for lately the rooster
that lived next door, that didn't know how
to crow, but crowed all the same every
three minutes, has been executed and
cooked. So there aro always mercies. If
we only see them."

At Home in Boston.
Naturally. Miss Wilklns Is nlmost as

much at home in Boston as she Is In Ran-
dolph; I think she feels more at home
there. Somo people may find that hard to
believe, because at Boston she goes In
neither for Browning nor Ibsen, and she is
without a fad: but it is nevertheless true.

You cannot discover about Miss Wilklns'
home a vestige of the Influence of any hob-
byunless it is possibly her chafing dish:
she has a beautiful time with that, and so
do her friends. "Views" she ha. none, in
tho strenuous Bostonian sense; good, solid
principles she has in plenty. As between
Boston and Randolph, I am sure that one
trmg tnat makes her preier tne latter as a
place of residence is the possibility of liv- -
lnjr there In a way to one side of her lit-

erary reputation. She Is not at all fond of
the strong light that beats upon author-
ship, but when she is In Boston she Is con-
tinually getting Into it. as a matter of
course. In Randolph she lives with a fam-
ily of excellent people who have known her
ever Bince she was a child, and to whom,
though they rejoice with perfect happiness
over her success, she Is alwajs the girl
whom they- - knew before she made that
success. She is more like a daughter and
a sister In this household than anything
else, and she accepts the relation with the
complelest loyalty and devotion. She has
what people call society" well
within her reach If she feels the want of
retirement here without solitude, and. with
it, it certainly need not bo too much with
her at Randolph.

GETTING ACQUAINTED.

How the Xew Children Made Their
Way Among the Neigh-

bors.
The little girl who lived at No. 17 had had

her small nose flattened against the win-

dow pane most of tho morning- watching
the new people move In next door, sajs
the New York Evening World.

The new people had children, but the lit-
tle girl In No. 17 hesitated about extend-
ing the freedom of the neighborhood to the
newcomers. Sho had had so many dis-
appointments about the children who lived
next door that sho was very wary about
making any further acquaintances. They
were always horrid. like the children in
school readers. And they called their dolls
Mary, or Ella, or some commonplace
name like that. ind they were afraid to
hear about gosts and did not love fairies.

So the little girl in No. I" had a species
of neighborly Initiation which she tried on
all newcomers to see if they Were worthy
of cultivation. This Initiation was so ter-
rible that no children, had yet been found
who could stand the whole of the thirty-thre- e

degrees without shrieking for their
mothers or nurses.

And it was with a feeling of resigned
superiority that the little girl In No. 17 took
up her station in the backyard and pre-
pared for the Inquisition. The new chil-
dren were in their backyard and they were
flaunting their dolls through tho knotholes
In the fence. The dolls In question had on
rubbers, real rubbers, and the grand high
nrlestess of neighborly torture felt per
sonally Insulted because her dolls had only
shoes.

Going up to the largest knothole the little
girl In No. 17 made six "faces." each uglier
than the last, then she ran her tongue out
and retired. But the aggravating new chil-
dren just pulled their chairs up to tho
fence and looked in at the old resident,
as If she had been a. matinee. The old resi-
dent then went back to the knothole and
made what Is known as a Brownie face.
The new children returrfed It with a
Brownie face still more awful, because they
coma cross tneir eyes ana tne oia resi-
dent could not.

They glared at each other for some min-
utes, then the old resident bethought her-
self of something real terrible. Among her
possessions was a bottle of laundry blue,
purloined from the cook and kept for some
hour of deadly need. Taking the bottle of
bluo and two trusted kittens she blued
their faces and then her own. and the trio
presented themselves at the knothole. The
new children were startled for a moment:
then they began to laugh. The little girl
In No. 17 could stand anything but that.
She tried very hard not to crj. but It
was most humiliating to have met her
match.

"Say," said one of the new children, "we
none of us ain't afraid of anv thing. If jou
lend us those blue kittens we'll lend
our dolls with real rubbers." And the
friendship was cemented.

On Catchlns; Cold.
Certain experiments which have recently

been made tend to rehabilitate "cold" In Its
position as a cause of disease, for they
have shown that exposure to cold lowers
tho resistance of the body to infection, and
what Is more Interesting still, they have
made it clear that in regard to various dis-
eases which are known to be caused by

s, and especially In regard
to pneumonia, we may carry the organisms
about with us and not suffer, and yet thatexposure to cold may at once enable the mi-
crobes to take root. Recent demonstrations
of the presence of the pnoumococcus In the
lungs of healthy anlmnls, and the fact that
exposing such animals to a thorough chill
will bring on pneumonia Is very suggest-
ive, and makes It probable that in many
of the ailments which result from "catch-
ing cold" a current infection from without
is not necessary. The healthier and clean-
er the man, both Inside and out, the more
no doubt will he be able to bear the ex-
posure without ill consequences; but for
those peoplo whose tissues are already
charged with Infective s, a
"mere chill" may evidently set up disease.

From the New York Herald.
The works of Mrs. Cadwallader-GuIId- . a

sculptress and a native of Boston, are at-
tracting a good deal of attention in Ger-
many at present. She has gained her
greatest success in Berlin. She enjoys the
patronqge of the Princess e nn
Sachsen Altenburg. a bust of whom sho
recently designed and placed on exhibition.

The German government has awarded
Mrs. Cadwallader-Guil- d several lucrative
craers. Through ti'e influence of Von
Stephen, the secretary of state, she ob-
tained the contract to design the two
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OLD DUEL OYER AN ACTRESS

TRADCCER OF TI.Y DI LORESZO
CALLED OLT AT BUDAPEST.

He Took. It All Back After He Had
Escaped Injury and Said That He

Xevcr Intended to Injure
That Estimable Lad).

A most sensational Incident occurred at
Budapest the other Uty when Tina dl
Lorenzo, the handsome Italian tragedi-
enne, who Is playing a short engagement
at the Hungarian capital, was assailed In
the Magyarorszaj--. one of tho principal
daily papers, la an article from the pen
of Djonls de Pazmandy, a former repre-sertatl- ve

In the Hungarian parliament.
This gentleman announced to the world
at large that the young actress, who la
not more than 24 jears old, had been a
favorite of the sultan, and that she had
been an Inmate ot.the harem for a num-
ber of jears. .

This article excited considerable atten-
tion, of course, since Slgnqrina di Lorenzo
Is a member of one of the most aristo-
cratic families of Naples: had enjoyed a
blameless reputation and was well re-

ceived In the best circles of societj--, and

TINA DI LORENZO.

even by the queen of Italy. Five Italian
living at Budapest, and Slgnor Falconi. ai
member of the company of Tina dl Lo-
renzo, and her cousin, at once sent their
seconds to Pazmandy to challenge him for
the Insult offered their beautiful country-
woman. The actress herself was so se-
verely shocked by the unexpected and un-

deserved attack that she was unable to
appear for several days, and the per
formances for the rest of the week had
to be abandoned on account of her ab-
sence.

The duel between Pazmandy and Ar-
mando Falconi took place, but It will bo
the only one fought, for the difficulty was
settled in a very unusual fashion after tho
first exchange of shots. Falconi had tho
llrst shot, but failed to hit the Hungarian,
who discharged his pistol Into the air after
offering himself as a tajget to ralconl.
Pazmandy then stepped forward and mado
a speech In French, congratulating his an-

tagonist about his chivalrous behavior, and
requesting him to hand a letter to Signor-ln- a

dl Lorenzo. In which he requested her
forgiveness for an error caused by misin-
formation coming from the office of the
playhouse where she was then starring.
He had heard the story In tho presenco
of the manager of that house from tho
physician connected with the theater, no
never intended to hurt or insult an estima-
ble lady, and offered a formal apology,
which he cold not have done, however, be-

fore the duel had been fought, without In-

curring the odium of cowardice. The af-

fair will not end there, however, for tho
actress has Instituted legal proceedings
against the originators and propagators or
the slander about her.

SIgnora Tina dl Lorenzo has but recently-returne-

from Russia, where her appear-
ances have been but a continuous series ot
triumphs. Her leading man Is Slgnor Fla-v-io

Ando. well known In the Lnlted States
since his appearance there In support oc
SIgnora Duiedurlng her first engagjsMent
in America. Slgnorina di L"nzov

this season In most of the .great cities
of the European continent, and the Buaa-pe- st

afTnlr has excited conslderabU com-
ment throughout the press.

WelRhlnar toe Sew Baby.
The story of a young and devoted fath-

er. The baby was his first, and he want--
6 "ItV'a bumper!" he exclaimed. "Whero
are the scales?"

The domestic hunted up an
pair, and the proud young father assumed
charge of the operation.

"I'll try it at eight pounds." he said,
sliding the weight along the beam at that

"It won't do. She weighs ever so much
more than that."

He slid the weight along several notches
farther.

"By George!" he said. "She weighs
more than ten pounds eleven twelv e
thirteen fourteen! Is it possible?"

He set the baby and the scales down and
rested himself.

"Biggest baby I ever saw," he pan'ed.
resuming the weighing process. "Fifteen
and a half sixteen! This thing won't
weigh her. See, sixteen Is the last notch,
and she jerks It up like a feather! Go and
get a big pair of scales at some neighbor's.
I'll bet a tenner that she weighs over
twenty pounds. Millie." he shouted, rush-
ing into the next room, "she's tho big-
gest baby In this country weighs
sixteen pounds!"

"What did u weigh her on?" Inquired
the joung mother.

"On the old scales In the kitchen."
"The figures on those are only, ounces.'"

she replied, quietly. "Bring me the baby,
John."

statues "Post" and "Telegraphle" on tho
new postofflce bulldine in Magdeburg. Sho
has also executed .1 bust of Joachim for
Robert von Mendelssohn, of Berlin.

Mrx. Cadwallader-Guil- d Is termed an
sculptress. She completed her

first statue, It Is said, without havtnc re-
ceived any technical instruction, and her
later works were accomplished without
the aid of teachers or Instructors. Sho
has had works to the number of SO onpublic exhibition In Berlin, where she has
u studio. Her designs were a!o exhibited
at the German Kunstvereln, In Bremen,
and at Bock's, in Hamburg.

SELF-TAUG- HT SCULPTOR.


